
__

terms op subscription.
The National Era i§ published every Thursdav,on the following terms:

Single copy, one year $2.00
Three copies, one year 5.00
Five copies, one year 8.00
Ten copies, one year 16.00
Single copy, six months .... 1.00
Ten copies, six months .... 8.00
Voluntary agents are entitled to retain 60

cents commission on each yearly, and 26 cents
com mission on each semi-yearly, subscriber,
except in the rat of Clubs.
A Club of five subscribers, at $8, will entitle

the person making it up to a copy for $ months;
h (JiuD oi ten, at *io, to a copy ior one year.
When a Club has been forwarded, additions
may be made to it, on the same terms.

WASHINGTON. D. C.
For lite National Era.

MY H EJ 0 I N E .

BT EDWARD 8PEXCER.

CHAPTER II.
Vn:,8 Lizzie was vexed at the steadiness with

which, from this time forth, Oscar performed his
daily work. Apparently she had thought him
i,o unfit for out-door and manual labor that he
would give out soon, grow sick, or afford her in
some wa%uu excuse to take it from him, for it
seemed to her as it such employment was the
most inappropriate possible for one of his ap
pearance and manner. But, iu9tead of this, he
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only auiong the flowers, but taking charge also of
the vegetables, with such success that the old man
was constrained to confess that the " truck-patch "

had never looked so well or yielded so abundantly.As be became more familiar with his
place, a ltd more accustomed to work, he added
to his offices without waiting to have it sugg<«tedto him, seeming determined both to keep
himself constantly employed, and to become indispensableto the farm. Thus he relieved
Priscilla of her work in driving op the cows at

night nnd feeding them, sometimes taking a

hand at the milking pail himself. He gathered
the vegetables for the kitchen, went afler berries,Ac., and during harvest worked in the
field regularly as " binder and raker." His
uniform cheerfulness and willingness to work
made him a great favorite with every one, while
there was a sort of dignity about him, boy
though he was, that procured him universal respectand civility. None but the people of the
house ever ventured to call him Oscar, all
M-eming to recognise his claims to rank above
them. By the end of summer, Oscar was a

first rate farm-hand. He was sunburnt, strong,
capable, and could do as much as any of the
laborers on the place. Lizzie's father told him
a much, and assigned hiin the wages of an

able-bodied man, to which the lad offered no

objection, but, when he was about to be paid
the full atnouut, he asktd to have the coat of
his clothes deducted, aud he was so firm upon
this point, that even Lizzie did not venture to
object. Evidently he was determined to.lje
under no more obligations than he could possiblyavoid.
Now. this vexed Miss Lizzie exceedingly.

She wanted him to be under obligations to her.
She desired him to occupy the position of her
proteg£, one bound to her by every tie of respectand gratitude, because, forlorn and helpless,yet deserving, he owed to her everything.
even life itself. This was his situation when
he first attracted her notice, and this wrb the
light in which she preferred to regard him.
Hence, she was disappointed, displeased, even

alarmed, when she saw him so soon extricate
himself from snch a relation, and become not
only independent of her sympathy, not only
capable of caring for himself, but even promisingto pay back the debt he owed her, and, by
faithful aud intelligent service, reverse the circumstances,and shift the obligation from his
shoulders to theire. Still more was she vexed
at being forced to recognise him as he was.

her father's hireling, and not as she wished
him to become, her protegfe and client, upon
whom she was to lavish benefits, the reward of
which was to be the orkat carker which she
dreamed for hin. Truly grateful to her his
every action showed him to he.one who would
make any sacrifice to do lier a service.one
who looked up to her with reverence, as a pure
and holy embodiment of the spirit of efficient
charity. But he refused to make himself her
equal.he declined becoming familiar with
!u-r.he kept before her eyes constantly the
fact, that he thought he had 110 business to preMttnebeyond his place, and would uot do it.
the was the mistress, he the hired servant, and
this relation was a perpetual one. How to
break down this barrier, Lizzie could not tell
for a long time, but break it down she would.
Oscar was not a hireling, and should not pretendto be. Proud ! how it amused her, as
well as gave her pleasure, to see how he kept
out of the way when visiters approached, lest
lit- should be called upon to perform the duty
of ostler I And once, when there was no one
else by, and he had to take a gentleman's horse,
>he watched him from the parlor window as

the visiter was departing. She saw him mount
and slip a coin into the boy's hand as he rode
otf. She saw how Oscar's face crimsoned.
how at lirst he seemed as if about to hurl it at
the man.then, recollecting himself, made a
low bow, while 6he noticed his lip fairly curl
up with scorn. And that night, he gave the
money to Priseilla, " to buy her baby a pair of
socks!" Yet. he needed money very ran oh,
Oscar did! Was this boy to remain her gardener.amere day laborer ? No.she would
not permit it.her conscience would not suffer
such a perversion of Nature's plans.
But how was she to conquer his pride ? It

was a most difficult task, and puzzled her
much, hut she had resolved to do it, and for a
while could wait. On his recovery, Oscar had
mentioned persons who knew his father and
himself, and referred her to them for his character.Feeling that the boy himself would like
it to be done, she hat! written to these persons,
and had recited to him their favorable reports,
and the satisfaction it gave her father to hear
them.she herself not needing any such confirmationof her faith in him.; But she did not
tell him how many inquiries she had made, nor
how closely she had sought ,-to learn both his
character and his circumstances. The latter
were fully as desperate as he had made them
out. He had no family.nothing to look to.
all was chaos behind him.and his steps were
not trnminelled. This entire freedom of his
with regard to the past pleased her very much,
for she wished him to date hia life from that
aay wnen he hart dropped down at ner teei, ana
become, at least potentially, her brother and
co-heir ot* her tortunea. As for his character,
she had read it aright, except in one regard.
She had uiuUr-esiimated his ambition. The
moment she glanced at the letter sent by the
gentleman who had been Oscar's schoolmaster
up to the past year, and was still his correspondent,she felt a sense of her mistake, and was
tilled with wonder that an ambition so widegraspingcould be kept under restraint by a

feeling of duty, and even concealed from her
shrewd observation. What strength of characterhe must possess !

M Oscar's highest object," wrote his old preceptor," has been, ever since I knew him, to
win distinction and position. He expects to
achieve this at the bar, by the exercise of bis talentsand industry, as be considers the legal
profession the one offering the finest opportunitiesto a young man in his circumstances. No
thought of his is so passionately indulged, no
wish so fervently cherished, as this of getting
himself an education, and becoming a lawyer.He has been au indefatigable student, and never
have I seen so young a man bend soch intelligentand persistent industry to the drudgery of
rudimental acquirement. * * * I wished
to keep him with me, but he had not the means
to support himself, and was too spirited to be a
burden to me. Besides, his father needed caringfor, being one of those harmless do-nothinggeuiuses who cause so much wretchedness
among their families. Hard has been Oscar's
way through life, and I could not condemnhim if he were to be penurious. His estimate
of independence in life must be extravagant,since he knows so acutely the wretchedness ofits opposite. If he lives, I doubt not but he
will become both a wealthy and a distinguishedman. Pray do not oppose his studies."

Miss Lizzie could wait now, for she was sure
of the meaus with which to establish Oscar in
the position which she was resolved he should
pecupy. Her approaches were sure and gradt^M.SI
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ual, for she felt that she mast be particularly
careful not to alarm his pride. His passion for
study soon enough declared itself, but, during
summer, she did not wish to encourage it. She
feared he would overwork himself, as indeed
she had very good reason to fear. If a book
chanced in his way. after tea, he would pick it
up as if it were a treasure, and gulp its con-

tents with hot foot haste. But Lizzie did not

permit him to read much after tea. She wanted
him herself, to talk to. Talk to her he would
not, but he was nevertheless fond of her company,(so she fancied she could perceive,) and
showed great willingness to answer her questions,read to her, and perform whatever other
services she might require of him.

u There is time enough for him to study,"
Lizzie thought.with a reference of course to
her plans for him in the future; " the danger
is that he will be deficient in accomplishments.
that in his desire for solid matter he will neglectthe polish."
And it was shrewdly enough conjectured, for

seldom indeed does your self-made man think
it worth his while t» finish off and give brightnessand gloss to the rough and sturdy castings
which he creates. So Oscar was made to read
poetry aloud to Lizzie, and she would find things
requiring to be explained.if he could not do
it, they must think it over.look it out in the
critics, start some theory, for she never permittedany matter to go uneiucidated. She became
full of the idea of learning to draw, and he must
give her lessons, particularly in landscape, for
which she had an especial fonduess. Then she
discovered that he had a passion for music, so

he must sing second with her. When she found
that he played a little on the violin, one that
belonged to her father, but had not been used
for twenty years, was hunted for in the lumber
room, brought to light, and pronounced an extremelyfine one. She was very glad of that,
for she thought it the sweetest instrument in
the world; and, then, it was the finest possible
accompaniment for the voice and the fortepiano.oneof which instruments, rare enough
then, her father had presented her with several
years ago. Sunday mornings, she went to
church to the nearest one of her own denomination,which was several miles distant, and
much too far for her father and mother to go,
except uow and then, for they were getting feeble,and not able to stand fatigue. Black Tom
used to drive her in the old coach, which turned
out always en grande temee, with two horses
attached in summer and lour in winter. Now,
she asked Oscar to go with her, driving the
gig, which was the favorite vehicle in those
days. The lad, looking at his single suit, was
at first going to refuse, but, catching her eye,
his pride came in to his assistance with vehemence,and he drove her to church, handed her
out and in again, and, for the first time, did not
act the servant. This was when he had been
there two months, and a fortnight afterwards he
received a letter from his friend and teacher,
enclosing $40. " I hope," wrote he, " that you
go to church regularly, as every Christian
should. Knowing the state of your atfairs, 1
fear that your pride may not,let you go, not
having a suit of good clothes, so 1 venture to
send you the within as a loan, running the risk
of hurting your feelings, for the sake of advantagingyon presently and eternally. Do not
hesitate to make use of it, and to keep it as

long as you have need, for it came to me cx

improviso, and, consequently, does not enter
into my regular income. Get yourself a good
suit, as that is always the cheapest, and to make
your appearance as neat and gentlemanly as

possible is a eompliment due from you to your
kiud employers."

Oscar did not return this money, but used it
religiously as directed.telling Lizzie's latber
whence it came. But Lizzie did not show any
surprise at seeing him clad like a gentleman,
nor did she ask auy questions.
Time moved oo, and in these various ways

Lizzie saw much of Oscar, heard his voice frequentlyenough, aud did much for lmu. yet affairshad not progressed, as she had sanguinely
expected towards that point short of which she
was determined not to stop, viz: a friendly aud
confidential relation between the two, attended
with, on her part at least, a sisterly all'ection
and reliance, and >m his part with a willing-
ness to accept her assistance in the furtherance
of his ambitious purples, just solar ns her
whiin or her judgment might prompt her to
extend that aid. He was afraid to become fond
of her, to trust her, even to be free with her,
lest he should offend that haughty pride of his.
How could she demonstrate to him that, by
resting upon her, he was virtually lending her
assistance for life's jouruey ? They knew each
other so well now, that an explanation could
be comprehensively made.yet this state of
things might have kept up forever, had not
chance brought about the explosion. But the
explosion could not have taken place, had not
the powder in the magazine beeu dry, and the
match dangerously near at hand.

It came about in this way : Latterly, as the
nights began to grow longer, she had permitted
him to begin studying. Two or three books
were left in the dining-room, such as she
fancied he might need; and nearly every evening,before going to his room, he read in
Euclid, in the Greek Grammar, and the Rev.
Hugh Blair's Lectures on Rhetoric. But she
did not want him to study too much.perhaps
she thought this dearth might yet tame Ins
pride.and so, although she permitted him to
take these books up to his room, she put liiui
on short allowance in the matter of candies.
He had a particular candlestick assigned to his
use, and in that he found each night exactly
two inches in length of mould candle, enough
to last him during twenty minutes only. Oscar
did aot complain.indeed, he never thought of
there being a purpose in this. He only knew
that he had no business to consume more can
die than was required to light him to bed, and
he also knew that candles he must have. Hence,
it was necessary to buy them.he could keep
them in his chest under the bed, and no one
would be the wiser for it, at all. This was a

necessity he had been looking forward to during
the whole summer, and consequently he had
made what provision he could. October 1st,
black Tom was sent with the covered wagon to
the city, for a load of groceries, &c. Hr took
down, for Lizzie's father, six barrels of cider,
and other produce; for Lizzie, dried poaches
by the bushel; for Oscar, three gallons of od of
sassafras, and seventeen muskrat skius. These
were pelts of muskrats he had trapped at night,
and hayed; and as for the oil, he had reason to
remember the labor it had cost him in its expression.The return for these articles was

$19.37*, and Lizzie's father gave him credit
with Tom for five dollars more; so Tom took to
the city a memorandum of articles Oscar wishedto have purchased for pirn.Tom being a

notable bargain-maker. Much study had that
memorandum cost the youth, so many things
required, and so little money to procure them
with. Schrevelii Lexicon, not to cost over two
dollars; Greek Grammar; Latin dictionary;
French Phrase Book; Mathematical Works,
aecond-hand, (carefully underscored, this ;) and
other books; pens, ink, paper; nearly t wenty
dollaks worth in all.with some articles of clothing,quite necessary, but which he came near

treating as Erasmus did his cloak.i. e.y going
without them. Also, "twenty-five lbs. sperm
candles ".sperm, because of their steady light
anH b1a« Knrninff ahnvin lt him flannnm 1 na I nf

bis eyes, withal."a pair of cheap snuffers".
" a piece of Bristol paper, and a lead-pencil."
Miss Lizzie, who superintended the dep&rt-ire
of the wagon, overlooked all Tom's commissions,and, as he told Mr. Oscar afterwards, had
taken kis memorandum from him, for the purpoeeof correcting a mistake. Tom was to

bring back bills and receipts for all his parchases,particularly for Oscar's, as he wanted to
ascertain the prices of certain books he bad
suggested. When, on the fourth day, Tom retained,he put into Mr. Oscar's bands a wellladentwo bushel bag, as his share of the freight,
and our young friend harried to his room with
eager steps and glistening eyes. What did it
all mean ? He had asked the price of a few
cakes of water-eofore.here was a complete set,
of London manufacture, with crayons, pencils,
brashes, and an assorted dozen of Bristol board,
which mast have cost over ten dollars. The
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caudles were all right, and the clothes.but the
books! This Lexicon must have cost fifteen dollars,and here was a handsome grammar, a set of
mathematical works, Hotton, Vince's Fluxions,La Grange's Algebra, and La Place's MechaniqueCeleste.both in French.together with
Newton's Principia. Cavendish's last essayalso, with Clarke's Homer, Voss's Virgil, HoratiiCannina cum notis emendatione Gottliebu
Heyne, 4c., 4 c. Here, too, were the bills.
grand total, sixty-five dollars and odd cents!
Miss Lizzie then was determined to keep him
in debt, eh ? We would see as to that, however.
When he went down to supper?that evening,he looked pale and worried.he had made uphis mind to a course of action, the result of
which he could not anticipate with any certainty.But it must be done; and so, availinghimself of the first pause in the conversation,he made an effort to engage the attention of
Lizzie's father. The old man did not understandhis question.
''You want forty dollars, Oscar? I hav'n't

so much in the house, and don't owe you that
sum. What do ywu want with forty dollars?"

" I sav," rejoined Oscar, speaking loudly and
distinctly, " that I am in your debt to the amount
of forty dollars, and you will have to charge
me with it until I can work it out. Tom over(ranmy orders to that amount for books, and I

| am sorry, to* I value the books much less than
i «o my own independence and ireedom trom
debt." This was said very indignantly.
The senior looked at Oscar vaguely. " I

never knew Tom to make such a mistake before.How is it, Betsy ? "
" The mistake is Oscar's, not Tom's," said

Miss Lizzie. ''I ordered some books, which
were put in Oscar's bundle. I hope he will
excuse the liberty, and, after tea, perhaps, I
may be able to separate his purchases from my
own."

Oscar colored up, but he was not satisfied.
He did not say any more, however ; and when
supper was over, Lizzie touched him on the
shoulder, and saying, " Come with me, I want
to speak to you," led the way into the parlor.
"Take a seat, Oscar;" and she seated herselfnear and opposite to him.

" Would it not have been better if you had
spoken to me about the books, Oscar?" said
she, with a slight tone of reproach.

" Indeed 1 had no thought of offending you,
Miss Lizzie.that you ought to know. But it
is not kindness to me, although you intend it
as such. Let ine make my own way.that is
the surest way.and I will not owe you more
than 1 can help."
He spoke passionately. She looked at him

intently for some moments, and then said, with
a sigh, u It is best for you to go away from
here, Oscar; I see that."

" Go away from here! " he gasped. His surpriseaud dismay seemed to give her great
pleasure.

" Yes, Oscar. We would like to have you
stay, all of us. We have taken great interest
in your welfare, as well as great delight in your
company. But the place does uot suit you,
and your own welfare requires of you to give it
up. You are ambitious, you wish to study,
you look forward to future eminence.and,
moreover, I do not think you will ever be satisfiedto remain a farm laborer."

" Have 1 ever shown that I am dissatisfied,
Miss Lizzie? No; I like the place. If I earn
nt V hrMUil U'lic rtAt lot ma afar linen *4- lna of
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for a while. You have made it a home to me.
Do not drive me away yet. I can study here."

" If you would make it your home, Oscar, in
reality, none would be so williug as I to have
you stay. But you are too proud. You will
not let nie help you, so you must go where you
can help yourself. Go to the city. I have
friends there who will find you a good situation,
for my sake. You will soon be situated so as

to support yourself, advance, and accomplish
your plans for life,"

" I would rather stay here. You are my
friend ; and there I would not be able to get
another such friend."

" W by, look you, Oscar 1" cried she, with
sudden passion, 44 you style me your friend.
Why will you not let me become such? Why
do you so persistently refuse to let me help
you ? Do you know what is the proof of a
friend.the test of friendship ? If you refuse
to he my equal, how can I be your lriend?"

" Friends should be under no obligations to
each other; and the debt yon would impose
on me, Miss Lizzie, would be especially a burdensomeone."

" Why-because I am a woman, I suppose!
Listen. Do you think, because I am a woman,
that 1 am not capable of understanding you?
Did you ever read that story of the Athenians
and Pericles.how, when they were grumbling
about the taxes required to build a famous
temple, he threatened to build it himself, and
attach his own name to it? What sort of a

feeling was it that made them hasten to finish
the monument, lest he should carry out his
threat? Ah! you open your eyes! And you
have imagined that I did not know you, that I
did not guess your pride, had not probed your
ambition, could not see to what heights you intendsoaring one of these days ! Do you faucy
that it would not please me to feel that, some
day, when you are on those heights, you would
smile back your thanks to Lizzie, lor having
helped to place you there? Will it not be a

matter of profitable pride to me to know that
I am indissolublv associated with vour success.

your lama, your praises? If you go hence,
you will easily find Pericles, Oscar."
He was greatly excited. His pulse beat

high, his oheek was flushed, and his eye glistened.He took her hand in his.
" I shall not pretend to thank you for your faith

in me, Lizzie. Words would fail me were I to attemptit. But, granting that all will be as you
expect, you needed not to have told me that your
generous heart would take pleasure in my advancement,and in your having contributed to it.
Orantingthat my laurels would eventually reflect
light upon you, which is your utmost conclusion,does that make a difference in my necessity? Can I accept this aid from you, and preservemy own independence.do justice to my
own self-respect and pride ? I must make my
own way, if I wish to enjoy my success."
"And is that cold reason all? You must

go off, because you are proud.because you
will not lean upon others. But I want you.
will you still be selfish? Do you think 1 proposehelping you out of pure charity, Oscar ?
Why, child, you have become a feature in my
life.your plans are more important to me than
my own. Go on.you will succeed.you will
win whatever you choose.you do not need my
aid.but it is cruel to desert me, when I have
set my hopes so high!

" Desert you, Lizzie! It is not that.God
knows. Let me stay here and work for you.
I owe you a great debt.you were my first real
friend.if you did not save my life, you saved,
my soul.tor I was desperate./ do not want
to go.I wish to feel the encouragement of
your presence.no fear but I shall study "

" -No, no, no I interrupted sue, witu & wild

gesture. " I will not have it. Yon must not
dare to stay here as you have. Do you think
T will let you be my servant any longer.you,
who were.I.I did not aak yon to come here,
expecting that. I must have yon aa mv equal,
or not at all. Listen to me, Oscar, and decide
for yourself. I have money.my parents cannotlive long.I shall never marry.I have
need of you, therefore, to be my companion.
my friend.my brother. Will yon T Will you
let me study with yon.see yon climb the ladder.takepride in your fame.derive consolationfrom your company.or, most I send you
off, to make your own way, feeling that my
good wishes and my -desire to help yon, and
have your help, are scorned? Stop.do not
interrupt me yet.you do not fully understand
my feelings. I am twenty-five years old, Oscar,and from habit, circumstance, and education,am able to reflect more calmly and rationallythan most of my sex. I used to flatter
myselt with the thought that I had no need of
society.that my books, my flowers, and my
fancies, were the best company, and all I required.But I know better now. I have found
that I should grow into a peevish, misanthropic
old maid, unless I could have intercourse with
with life, young and fresh, like mine. What
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could I do? My parents are too feeble and old
to supply my neeids. I value my own independencetoo much to marry.I fear I should never
be able to make a' satisfactory choice, and
then.I cannot trust myself. What should I
resort to ? Literature I was dot fit for.I have
not either the convictions, the enthusiasm, nor
the vanity, requisite to make a preacher. So
I was rusting in spite of myself, when you came,
Oscar. W hen you opened the gate out there,
and stood before me, telling me your story of
desolation and poverty.when I saw your frank,
ingenuous nature, making it*elf plainly manifestbeneath the marks of want and the wannessof ill-health.when you fell at my feet, and
I took your head into my lap, and sheltered
you, patted you, kissed you.then, Oscar, I felt
the dawning of a new hope. Then I resolved
that if you were worthy, as I would not donbt
but you were, you should never want.I would
take you as my own.educate you.make you
my brother, companion, playfellow. and so
be able to supply my own spiritual needs, while
I put to the best use the means with which it
had pleased God to endow me. But so.you
are too proud.you do not respect my loneliness.you despise my humble efforts.you
scorn my offers.oh, Oscar, and I have so set
my heart upon it! " and, hidipg her face in her
hands, she bnrst into a passion of tears. This
was a style of argument which did not suit Oscar,besides surprising him very much, for Lizziewas not given to tears. ije took possession
of one of her hands, patted it, caressed it, and
said :

" Lizzie.Lizzie, you must ,notdo so, indeed.
It is wrong for you to give way so, and it is
cruel to me. You do not gutss how great tortureyou give me, Lizzie. I would not make
any one shed tears, if I could help it.you least
of alL"
She looked up, shook the tears from her eyes,

and gazed into his face for a moment. Her
sparkling eyes, her flushed and dewy cheeks,
and the agitation of her manner, gave her an
unusual beanty. At last she spoke : " You are
right, Oscar," said she, calmly ; " I ought not to
make you suffer, and it is unlike me to resort
to these womanly weapons. Indeed, my cause
does not need it.. And now let us understand
each other, once for all. By staying here, you
can be of genuine service to me in many ways,
not the least of which will be pecuniarily. But,
if you stay, it must be as I wish you. Decide,
then. Will you go away to the city, to build
up your own fortunes and yoar own lame.or
will you stay here with me, to Btudy with me,
to take care of me and miae.my adopted
brother, my care, my pride, and my hope ? "

She stood facing him as she spoke, her eyesseeking his eyes, her two hands extended towardshim.
He hesitated, paused, but only during a moment.His eyes met hers, his hands went out

and seized hers, clasped them, and, with a slight
tremor in his voice, he said

" I will stay, Lizzie 1"
" Thanks, Oscar." She drew him close to

her.she put one arm about his neck, she kissed
him twice, once on the lips and again on the
forehead, and murmnred, again : " God bless
you, my brother 1" And before she knew it he
was crying, with his head upon her bosom.
She held him there a little while, until the first
passion of his tears was passed; then she putnim gently from her, and said, with a joyous
tremor of voice, and an affected merriment.

"So, there will be ne need to burn up all
those dear books, I suppose, Oscar I"

Five years have gone by since Lizzie and Oscarbecame brother aud sister, and the tie is a
confirmed one, now. Oscar was like a woman
in love, who, yielding once, makes no more resistance,but even anticipates the expectations
of her chosen one. He had not been made to feel
himself overwhelmed by the kind benefits of
Lizzie's hands. On the contrary, she had advancedhim to a position where his good sense
aud his fidelity were of real and important service.The old people were failing rapidly, aud
in a short time the management of the propertydevolved entirely upon Lizzie and himself, and
he could not help feeling that his superintendencecontributed materially to keep things in
good and profitable order. So, for two years,
during which he and Lizzie assiduously pursuedtheir studies.as she made it appear to
him, though the truth of the matter was that
she was only his spur, helping him on, and enablinghim to progress more rapidly. After
that, he must go to college. He demurred at
first, half conscious of how selfish it was in him
to leave her just then, when she had most need
of his assistance, for her parents were growndistressingly feeble-.but she laughed at him
for thinking her so helpless, womanlike, cloakingher aching heart and her sense of coming
trouble, lest it should prevent him from consultingexclusively his own interests ; and he
yielded, manlike, permitting himself to be
blinded. We "Lords of Creation," you know,
are used to look upon woman's domestic
troubles as mere leathers in the scale against our
own progressive wants, and woman is always
ready to egg us on in the indulgence of such
blind aud stupid selfishness.

Since then, Lizzie had seeti him but once,
when her parents came to die, now eighteenmonths since. Without pain or much warning.
one feeble taper had gone quietly out, and the
other had soon dickered itself into mere nothingness,from pure sympathy. Then Oscar had come
home, consoled her with his strong and loving
sympathy, and cured her of the feeling of desolateloneliness which had so pressed down her
soul. It was in accordance with his advice
that she had rented out the farm, and gone to
live in the neighboring town, where she could
have society and friends. He had made all the
arrangements, put the business in order, seen
her comfortably settled, and then had returned
to his studies, this time without being pressed
by her. Woman as she was, she could not help
feeling this, yet she did not blame him; she
only clung to him the closer, as she found him
becoming more independent of her. But Bhe
would not have had him stay, for there was his
ambition, far-reaching, judicious, promising ;
and his ambition was hers. So she waited for
the rewards of her devotion, yet did not wait
entirely without reward meantime, fer never
had she known such delight as his letters affordedher. They were frequent, frank, and breathed
his very soul. He did not talk to her as he
wrote. Only on paper did he consult her, tell
of his doubts and fears, his hopes and prides,
his thoughts and imaginings, his high-soaring,
broad-based ambition, that was a young Hercules,

' Sail climbing tree# in the Hebrides."
Did she ever think of herself as having a part
in this race of his ambition ? Did she ever desire,he being Atalauta, to play the part of HippomeneB,and win the start, by flinging down
whatever golden apples ? If she did, the
thought lay so deep, so obscure in her breast,
that she knew not its import at all.
He had been away three yoan, she had not

seen him for eighteen monts, and now he was
t/i cnmA umin. (Inlv voatawiav It* ffn/ltitln/l
the valedictorian of hi* class 5 and to-night, he
wrote, he would be with her, to bless his dear
sister, and lay his blushing laurels at her feet!
What years these five had been, in which she
had known Oscar.how full of life, and thought,
and varied hue, and many-voiced music! Yet
she was still the same Lizzie, and he.was he
the same Oscar ? She had not grown older.the
was not thirty.no.no indeed 1 Bat he, he was
twenty-one.a man. Would he Mill remain her
old friend, her brother Oscar, or most she prepareherself for a new relation, not half so pleasantas the one her memory cherished? No, she
would not think of it at ail. 1

Mrs. Prynn, who kept house for her, and was i

her companion, had cakes to bake, for Mr. j
Malmatedt would be here presently, and some-

thing nice must be got ready for him. Who
knew his tastes so well as Lizkie? Apron On, 1
sleeves turned up, and cheeks flushed with the I
heat and work, so she was when the mail stage
drove np, clattering,just at dusk. Lizzie want 1
to the door, the driver dashed down a trunk 1

upon the porch, a tall form stepped towards '

her, u Bister Lizzie!" a kiss, add a clasp of the <

hand, and Mr. Malmstedt followed her into the 1

little dining-room. Then Jim had to be sum- a
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mooed to carry Mr. Oscar's track to his room,Mr. Oscar had to wash the dust of travel from
face and hands, Ac., and then Mrs. Prynn,who had snatched a moment to assume her
best cap and collar, announced that supper wasready. Lizzie, apron off, sleeves turned down,and hair smoothed, took her seat to pour out,while Mrs. Prynn found her place at the foot
usurped by Mr. Oscar, who took it as if it belongednaturally to him.

" How very well you look, Lizzie.rosy and
fat.town lite seems to ageee with you."M And you have grown, Oscar, into a man.
But you have been studying too much."

u My eyes are somewhat hollow, and mycheeks thin. but I will soon pick up, with
your help."
And this tall young man, with the rich, long,Solden hair, and t^e handsome face, this was
scar, thought Lizzie. This is Mr. Malmstedt,Lizzie's adopted brother, and no kin to her,thought Mrs. Prynn: it's a great pity she is not

ten years younger than she is. lie's a proudfellow, but she's prouder than that of him. Af
ter tea, the old lady took her knitting for a
while, but began to yawn very soon, and concludedshe would go to bed. Then Lizzie turn-
ed to Oscar, and demanded to see his diploma,the printed programmes, the comments of the
press, all that was said about him, and what
people thought. With something of a smile, as
if he were so familiar with these honors as to
be able to despise them, Oscar complied,spreading on the table before Lizzie the various
testimonies to his success and achievements.
Lizzie examined them eagerly, and then, toyingwith the rosette-like seal of his diploma,tuined her face up towards his, and, with somethinglike a sigh, asked:

when you were speaking so eloquently,Oscar, what did you think of.what idea filled
your tniud? Or were you entirely absorbed in
the subject of which you discoursed ? I have
heard ministers say that they felt themselves
most eloquent when some gentle train of
thought carried them far away from the subjectof their speech, into the regions of cloudland."

Oscar took one of her hands in both of his.
"I too had a sweet dream, theu, dearest Lizzie.shallI tell you what it was ? I fancied

myself a ragged hoy again.a boy of sixteen
years, footsore and weary. Once more I touchedthe latch with hesitating hand.once more a
dear voice bade me enter.once more, when
the iron of despair was entering my soul, I was
summoned to new life by lips that touched
mine, lips full of love and infinite compassion.
Oh, Lizzie, while 1 spoke, I felt my heart leapwith the renewed possibility of a hope I have
long concealed, but which is as old as our acquaintance.ahope that some day I might becomeworthy.that some day I might claim.
Lizzie, I love you.not as my sister, but dearer
than that.am I worthy.can you love me ? "

She had begun to tremble long before he
ceased, and now the tears were streaming downI _1 V a t- J' 1 » -* » a « -
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Lizzie's doubt was a very reasonable one; but
she had no cause to recur to it for the two
months during which Oscar stayed in the village,taking his vacation, and reinvigoratinghis health, before he resumed his labors. For
he was to go to the city, pursue his legal studies
for a year, and pass the bar, ere he came home
to claim his bride. So they had arranged betweenthem, and meantime there remained
these two months, in which to look into eachother'seyes, and listen to the sound of each
other's voices. Halcyon days, not to be too
supremely enjoyed! What books they read,
what visits made, what excursions took, what
flowers plucked, what new delights, and colors,
hues, and tones, found out together, hand in
hand ! Oscar was placidly happy and proud,
while Lizzie's life took on the blossom ana

laughing joy of May's bright self, until her
soul warbled like a nest-building bird. Old
Mrs. Pryun smiled upon the lovers, but shook
ner neau wnen mcy were not by. " What
makes them wait at all ?" she would say to
herself,impatiently; "Lizzie'sold enough now,
and more. They're in love now, and they've
no right to fly in the face of Providence in that
way. He'll go away, and see somebody else
that's younger and prettier, and not half so

good, and then it's all op with 'era. Pdor child,
and she does love him bo mightily I Howsomever,it's better for her he should be tried
before than after marriage." And with this reflectionshe was fain to content herself.
Two months sail by rapidly over lovers'

heads, and now the time had come for Lizzie
and Oscar to separate. It was easy enongh for
Oscar. His ambition wan a perpetual spur.He was going to work, to win his way, and the
habit was on him. Idleness, however colored
by bright dreams, and made sweet with the
dulcet essences of love, did not agree with
him. ^His was one of those ardent young
spirits, to whom, in their eager on-pressing,
rest seems synonymous with rust. Such never
pause until they have achieved all, and then,
when they do finally set themselves down and
look back, they have generally too great con-

tempt for the means to set value by, or be
happy iu the end attained. Bat while'there is <

Olympic dust to be stirred up, the chariot
irheels must roll on unceasing, for pause causes
not only loss of position, but actual ennui. '

rhey are not like Atalanta.do not find any i
sharms in the apples to be picked up by the 1
ray-side. So Oscar was eager to go; but Liz- I
tie.the parting tore her heart. She had too 1
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much loved not to fear, and now this fear overwhelmedher. All her strength, all her courage,all her self-possession.these qualities of
winch she had used to be so proud.vanished
now, and she clung to Oscar in a passionate
agony that surprised and almost vexed him.
He would write, he would love her ever, he
would have her constantly in his thoughts, he
would come soon to see her again, her love
would be his perpetual pole-star.what more
could she ask ? Ah! poor heart! he did not
redect, that while he still had his plans, his
studies, his purposes, his ambition, she had
only him. He had robbed her of all else, and
now she would be u poor indeed 1"

At last it was over; the stage rattled off,and Lizzie went into the house, a poor lovesickwoman, and therefore very little heroic
indeed. That rounded life of interest was
completely gone.one pervading passion filled
her soul. Like a forced camelia, her whole
substauce was absorbed in the development of
a single flower, which, if the canker struck it,would involve in its own death the death of
the entire plant.

For the National Era.

FIRST IMPRESSIONS OF SARATOGA.
No. 7.

United States Hotel, August 17, 1859.
Dear Q***: Last evening I was seated in

the ball room at the side of Mrs. H- , of Twentiethstreet, and we had a long talk about the
fashionables in motion before us. The excess of
material worn was never so conspicuous as now.
Think of a young lady of medium height wearingone hundred and twenty-five yards in a

dress. She looked like a white cloud made up
of fringes, and in motion the illusion was per»v.o»v.«» U_
iwi. bum uui luvTcuiuuu) wcio aiucu uy ui»*

multitudinous wavelets in which she was enveloped.But what a waste of material and of
money ! I am told that thirty-two yards of silk
is now the requisite pattern for a dress, and beforetwo years are out, the wives of mechanics
will reach that vast display of drapery, and
" upper-tendom " will have expanded into great
balloons of swelling vanity. Some years since,
a young lady was as well content with having
passed her sixteen springs as her sixteen summers,bat now the number of her springs is
extended to thirty and upwards.I speak of
patent springs in her hoops, which are patent
in more senses than one at Saratoga, for all
on both sides of Broadway they are set out,
swinging before every shop; and, to my eye,
they are no more attractive than other skeletons.

I had the honor of being invited to a bridal
party, given to Mrs. W. S , by her aunts,
Mrs. C and Miss W -. The rooms were
filled with the beauty of this beautiful village,
and of a sprinkling of such exotics as Governor
and Mrs. Morgan, Mrs. T and Miss S ,
of Boston, and a dozen or two of others, visitantsat the Springs. The width and wealth of
drapery quite covered up the floor, and gentlemenand girls looked as if they might be the
pistils and stamens of a new species of japonicas.It was a delightful party ; and I found the
Governor's wife, with whom I was privileged to
converse a little while before supper, an admirablerepresentative of sensible, well-bred,
and well-mannered matrons. And now, as
women go, iobi is a compliment, it has also
been my good fortune to meet with the Governor'swife, of the ' unco gude' State of Connecticut,and her husband, both of whom seem
to me worthy representatives of every domestic
as well as public virtue.

I am told that Governor lluckingham is a
native of the old town of Lebanon, of Revolutionarymemory. lie gave, last year, his salary
as Governor to Yale College, and has just subscribedsix thousand dollars towards a fund of
$ 100,000, for the re-endowment of Yale TheologicalSchool. He gave, a few years since,
several thousand dollars towards the buildingof the High School in Norwich, which is one
of the finest buildings of the kind in this eountry.

I was telling Judge B of my meetingwith these good people, and asked hi in how it
happened that such a State as Connecticut
should have such a proverb as " wooden nutmegs" affixed to it. He replied, " Proverbs are
the wisdom of the world, and never attach
where they are not merited. There are no belterpeople in the world than are to be found in
Connecticut.'' "That being so, Judge, how
do you account for the proverb?" I asked.

Ills reply led to a discussion, which 1 cannotgive you in my letter, but will repeat to
you some day. It was exceedingly piquant and
amusing.
To change the subject, I told him that I had

been haunted with what he had told me of the
petrifying influence of fashion, and that when
I saw a young girl entering for the first time
the halls of the U. S. Hotel, I was prompted to
go up to her, and tell her all about the danger
of her being tamed into stone. He was amused
at the earnestness I assumed, and said, " We
will see, Netta, whether you have the sense to
keen out of this maelstrom which has swallowed
up 80 many beautiful barques, frieghted with
hopes as bright and forms as beautiful as

yours. I advise you to marry early. Matrimonyis the surest cure for a passion for the gay
circles of New York, Newport, Saratoga, and
Washington." I told him I would take his adviceinto my most mature consideration, and if
I did not follow it in future years, he must not
charge my failure to any want of profouudest
respect for his opinions. " Oh, you fear you
will be left unsought fori" he exclaimed, as if
such a thought had never before presented itself.I told him, " The thought of marrying
would sometimes obtrude itseif, but it was one
which I did not think it maidenly for me to
cherish." "I believe you, Netta," he replied,
taking my hand; u you are a good girl, and
have had a father and a mother to precede you.
To respect yourself, and to be content with yoursocial position, is native to you ; but look about
you. See how many of the mothers and
daughters who assemble here resemble climbingplants, who throw out their tendrils, and in
their blindness are unable to distinguish a

pillar of state from a decayed, worm-eaten,
worthless post.their only nm and end is to
rise into the sunshine.to be seen and admired."

I asked the Jndge to give me, if he could, a

living example or two of this man or woman

worship. He did so on the spot, pointing out
one of the most attractive ladies in the saloon,
and who had that instant bowed to us in passing.I was surprised indeed, and asked "how
it could be that Miss could make such a
confession of her want of social standing, which
ought to be intensely painful, when, too, every
one about her must perfectly comprehend her
aim ; and so, instead of acquiring anything real,
she would wound her own self-respect, and
make herself a mark for the finger of scorn to
point at. The Judge repeated to me one of the
maxims of Rochefoucault in confirmation ofhia
opinions, and I told him the sentiments of a

corrupt courtier of the most corrupt monarch of
France was with no propriety of speech applied
toavounglady belonging togood society in New
York in the middle of the nineteenth century.
Alas I dear G***, that this world is not as

bright as it looks to be, and that behind the most
lovely exterior there is so much to deplore.
Ahd now this reminds me of a conversation

I held with Mrs. ofHartford, a lady of
high culture, and one of the true nobility of
woman. We met some mornings since in front
of our hotel. She was on her way to the morningprayer-meeting, and 1 was out to buy a ribbonI wanted for my dress for the evening.
' Come, my dear," said she, " go with me to the
morning prayer-meeting." I told her 1 was out
to make some purchases. " Can't you make
hem just as well an boor hence 7" she asked,
aer blue eye reading in my goal a little
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bit of disinclination to accept her invitation ;when the thought came across my mind:
" Ah, Netta! you are becoming petrified al- J
ready," for I felt no desire to go to the prayermeeting; indeed, I did not want to go. I mast
here tell you that these Morning Union PrayerMeetings have/become an institution at the
Springs, and are held from nine to ten o'clock.
They are kept up by good people, who live for
the most pari at the Columbian, Congress Hall, 8
the Union, and Mrs. Mason's. The States sends
forth but few of its inmates, and Aunt Jane's
feeble health keeps her at home; and then, too,nine o'clock is our hour of breakfast. This
morning, I had hurried breakfast, and was
thinking only of my ribbon and the party to
which 1 was going at Mrs. C.'s. A twinge of
conscience came, and I said to Mrs. P.. I
would go with her, and make my purchases afterwards.So we entered the Baptist meeting-house
vestry together, and after I was fairly seated, I
was pleasingly surprised by the interest I felt in
the services. The burden of the prayers and
speeches was all about mother's training nptheir sons to become ministers; and many touchingfacts were related of the blessed results of
such piety, by those speakiug out of their ow n
heart's history. But not one word was said
about daughters ; they seemed to be of no accountwhatever; and I asked myself, " Where
are these pious mothers to come from?" After
the meeting broke up, the first words Mrs. P
uttered were these:
" I have no patience with these ministers!

TV,.}., v.c i 1
1UVJ uaiv uui uuc Ituiu %JI CUUIIOt'l Ur S)Uip» ^thy with mothers in their hard task of rearing
up daughters ; and not a word of exhortation
to the many daughters present. Poor mothers!
who will come to your aid. You, my dear Netta,can know little of the misery existing in the
middle classes, arising out of the trials of a
mother in the very simple matter of dressing upher children. My own child said to me, a week
or two since, 4 Jenny Jones (a mechanic's
daughter of ten years of age) says she never
had a set of pantaletta which were not ruffled ;and I have only one set ruffled, mother.' Now,
think of it! these costly trappings cost the
father money, and the mother any amount of
labor and care ; for who is to do these thiugs upwhen soiled, and who is to mend them when
torn, but the mother; and then the child is restrainedin its play. ' You must not do this,'
' You must not do that,' is said to the child;and why not? ' Because you will dirt your nice
clothes I have so labored to make up and do
up?"'

Mrs. P.. continued : " This spring, I told
my child I had bought her a gingham dress for
Sunday wear." " A gingham dress for church,
mother I " said mjr child, in a tone of surprise."Yes, child for Sunday wear;" and like an
obedient child she has worn it, as I intended
cVto sKnnlH I ron-onr? it fKo r4

to drees their children and themselves in dresses ^distinguished for their propriety and simplicity, 1

for then they aid and countenance those who £
wish to practice economy. I have a neighbor, (
Mrs. B , a woman of fortune, who once wore ,her velvet bonnet of last year in makinp a visit
to an excellent woman Mrs. F , whom we
greatly respect for her worth, as a good wife of 1
a good man, just now in rather straitened t
circum»tances. Mrs. B apologized to Mrs. tF for wearing an old bonnet. " Pray wear
that bonnet, Mrs. B said our neighbor;" for, seeing you wear your last year's bonnet,
I have worn mine, thinking if you, who can affordany expense of the sort, do not get a new
bonnet, I shall be shielded by your example ;

"

and after further conversation, as wo slowly '

walked from church, Mrs. P gave me !
another illustration of her remarks, she said,
" In this very village, I was in a shop with a
friend making some purchases, when a man,
evidently of the working class, came in with
his wife, a pretty woman of twenty-five, who
asked to look at lace shawls, as they are called.
The shopman showed her several.one priced
at nineteen dollars ; the poor man looked on
with a sad countenance, as his wife was chaf-
fering with the salesman about this gew-gaw.
for nineteen dollars must have cost him manydays' labor.when the shop-keeper took down
another, saying,' Madam, here is one in this
box for twenty-four dollars, which, I assure you,
ii a very great bargain.' This was too much .

for the wretched husband. With a tone of voice
which spoke his suffering soul, he softly raid,
4 Pray, sir, don't show it. Nineteen dollars is
more money than I have to Bpare.' The wife
was not to be moved by such an appeal to her .

affections. Her vanity demanded a lace shawl,
and she compromised matters by taking the low

^priced one! '

1 am sure grhndpa will find my letter full of
confirmation of his doctrine of total depravity,and I wish to show hiui that there are some

glimpses of sunshine even at the U. S. Hotel in
Saratoga, going to show that "all the world is
not totally depraved at all times. And my
story is simply this: A gentleman of New
York, who in happier days had a lovely wife, to
whom he had given a set of diamonds worth
some twelve hundrud dollars, in the providenceof God lost his wile, and afterwards his fortune.
These jewels were worth too much for him to
keep as a memento of his lost wife, and he
came up to the U. S. Hotel, at the suggestion
of some friends, who promised to get up a raffle
for him, so that he might here realize their full ,value. Certain ladies took the matter in hand,
and the sum was all collected, and the raffle
took place. Among those who held tickets
was Count R and his daughter, a lovely ichild of twelve years of age, said to be a great
heiress. When the prize was drawn, the num
her was found to be held by Signorita R , ]and the jewels were at once put into her hand.
Having looked at them, she turned to her
father, and said, " May I not return these to
Mr. ? " " Certainly, my child I " and the
delighted father at once retired with his daugh- ,

ter, who held the casket in her hands, in order tthat she might seek out Mr. , who was not jpresent when these precious memorials of his
happy days were disposed of, and to whom thev
were thus unexpectedly and beautifully restored, jNow, then, this little girl acted like an angel,
and looked like one.and I rather think she (did that which was as acceptable to her Father ^in heaven as to her father on earth. With all
love, dear G***, your " Nktta." J
A Royal Slave..We have just had, savs

'

the Havana correspondent of the Picayune, a
(remarkable baptism of no less a personage than .

the son of the Chief or King of the Loango s
Congo district of Africa, who came passenger Jto Cuba in 1H57 upon a slaver, and fell into the
hands of the Government as an ordinary Bozal.

(After two years of official examination and in- jvestigation here and upon the coast of Africa,
he has been identified as the royal personage,
son of Congo's great King, long familiar with J
L uoan trailers, anu was Christianized at his own

request. He talks in Spanish, Portugese, and v

French, and as soon as he has been thoroughly
imbued or taught the tenets of his new faith, he
will be sent to Spain, and thence restored to
his anxious father. He requested Col. Felipe v

Avango, in charge of the Emancipado Depot, l'

to stand as sponsor for him before the altar, 1

which request he complied with in the presence c
of a crowd, attracted by the royal novelty. The
bearing and deportment of the young Christian ^
distinguish him from all others of his complex- *"

ion, showing the divine attributes of blood. (
Several gentlemen of Cincinnati have asso- P

ciated themselves with Prof. David Christy, in '
a late extensive land purchase in Cherokee *

county. North Carolina. This compauy, of
which Mr. R. H. Stephenson is the agent, have u

at disposal 130,000 acres of the choicest lands e

in that rich mountain district. Cherokee coua- »

ty is situated in the southwestern part of that '

region included between the Smoky Mountain ^and the Blue Ridge.
Hall's Journal of Health gives a remedy for i,

the croup. It says: "When a child is taken 0

with the croup, instantly apply cold water.ice ti

water, if possible.suddenly and freely to the w

neck and chest, with a sponge. The breathiug 0\
will almost instantly be relieved. Soon as pos- tl
Bible, let the sufferer drink as much as it can; 0

then wipe it dr& cover it warm, and soon a w

quiet slumber will relievs all anxiety." b

ner cneeas. one aiu not witnuraw Her band,
bat she kept her he&d bent down, so that he
could not see her eyes.

"Oscar,'' said she, "this must not be.youdeceive yourself.you think you owe me a
debt.do I not know your generous soul ? "

(How plainly then she revealed her secret, had
he been calm enough to profit by it I) " Think
of the difference in our years.think of my
plainness.of your pride and strength and manlybeauty. Let not your gratitude mislead you.It is better as it is, dear brother.''
Her prescient soul warned her truly.yetwhat weighs a warning in the scale of hopeand love?
"No", Lizzie, all or none it must be. I tell

you I lore you, Lizzie ! " cried he, passionately,"do yeu know what that means ? I love you,aud if you cannot love me in return, I must goaway.I must leave you forever, Lizzie."
" Lotos me." murmured she, fondly dwelling

upon the words." love, love-.oh, Oscar, oh,dear Oscar, do you kuow what it means ? "

" Lizzie 1" he was kneeliug now, close to her;he was putting his arms about her waist, lookingup into her face, and drawing her gentlytowards him.
" Lizzie, 1 love you ! "
" Oh, Oscar!" cried she, raising her warm,dewy face, so that he could see the gloriousapotheosis of love glowing there." oh, Oscar,

my heart, my soul, my lite!" and she put her
arms about his neck, warm and lovingly, showeredkisses upon his brow, and cheeks, and lips,aud held his head there, nursed against her
beating heart. " Oh, Oscar, my love is greaterthan you guess ! "

Still holding him there, looking down into
his eyes every now and then with a wondrous
sort of gladness, touching her lips upon his
brow with less of passion than of delirious joy,she said : " Listen, my Oscar. I did not suffer
myself to dream of this, ever. 1 had no right
to expect it; and, darling, I.was very content
with the old fashion. 1 was willing to remain
what I had a right to be, your sister and yourfriend, your adviser and aid. And I could have
been very happy so, Oscar. But you love me,Oscar.oh, surely you mean it, dear? Yes. I
Bee it in your eyes.let ine kiss them for the
Bweet truth they teach uiu.you love me, and
now I can tell you, Oscar.I have loved youbetter than my bouI, ever since I touched first
your lips with mine. I scarce knew it until now,but you have stirred up the depths, my love,and I know it all. Oh, Ogcar.I tremble.1
fear.now you must keep your love ever fresh,for I shall be very jealous of it. I could have
done without it.but now you have my soul in
your keeping."

" Be sure, Lizzie, it is a jewel T value too
much, not to keep it in my very heart.. Love
me, Lizzie, and you shall always trust me."

M Yes, I love you, and 1 trust you, Oscar.
Vlllt r»V» ! on n Knnninoao 1 4J ''
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INKLINGS FROM THE FRONTIER;
OB,

.IFF. ON THE PLAINS AND ADVENTURE9 IN
THE TENTED FIELD

Headquarters, Antelope Hills Expedition,
At Camp Van Camp, New Mexico, Aug. 1-1, I860

To the Editor of the National Era:
We are nearly shut out of the world, so far as

tnything like regular communication therewith
s concerned. We have had but two mails since
he commencement of the campaign, and none

vhatever for several weeks. Of the stirring
svents that may have occurred in the busy .

vorld, siHce about the fourth of July, our isoatedcommunity in camp is as ignorant as the
Sxquimaux in the vicinity of the North Pole. I

It was not until after the date of my last j
:ommunisation to the Era that I received the
>ainful intelligence of the death of Dr. Bailey.
£ven in these remote wilds, and among this conglomeratedcommunity, Dr. Bailey had friends
ind admirers, whose hearts were made heavy
>y the melancholy news. In him we reoognised
me of the boldest, truest, and most consistent
iditors of our great Republic. In his death,
he Republican party has lost oue of its greatistchampions. A great and good man has
alien, and the progressive portion of the comnunityat large have occasion to mourn the
i. . »' i -fi.
.cponuin VJI a ureuu ui uuiuauikjr.
We, away out here on the vast Plains, min

^le our sympathy with that of those who knew
limbetter, and with whom he held closer and

learer communion. And we hope the Era,
hrough which he so long held communion with
housands of Freedom-loving souls, will still j
continue to visit the fire sides of the true of the
and, teaching the same principles and promul-
gating the same doctrines he so nobly advo:ated.Long live the National Era.
The health of officers, excursionists, troops,

ind teamsters, is excellent indeed. A more rojust,hearty, and jovial set of feQows is not often
net with. This general good health may be at;ributedto plain and wholesome diet, excellent
vater, an abundant supply of fresh oxygen, and
ust enough of exercise to bring the physical «

unctions into healthy play. Aside from such
bod as is drawn from the commissary, our rifles,
ishing tackle, and fruit baskets, furnish us with
he flesh of buffalo, elk, deer, antelope, jackass
abbits, hares, wild turkeys and grouse, fish and
urtles, and fruit of many kinds, including
>lums, large luscious grapes, wild currants,
fcc. I never drank better nor more health-ioipiringwater than is afforded ly the hundreds
>f beautiful springs that well out from the clear
vhite sand banks.
Since I last wrote you, we have moved camp I

hree times. But until we start on our return,I
he name of cainp will not be changed. We I
ihall remain in this camp until after the ar- |
rival of two big Indians whom we are daily expectingin with a mail. jOur sporrs, amusements, and recreations, are timplo and satisfactory, and chiefly consist in
iur.tiug. chasing, fishing, botanizing, gealogi
ting, bathing, swimming; with occasional
rames of quoits, cricket, and marbles, and
uuch discussion of European politics.

1 have often been vastly amused to hear with
what gravity, assurane*, and self-confident
pompositv, some self-concuited dolts converse
jn the European war question. A few daysjinco, I heard a great, broad-shouldered corporalbullying a lot of listeners, and cramminglown his peculiar opinions, whether or not. The
same evening, I was one of a party leisurely
ounging under the shade of a fine old elm.
The burly corporal was there also, between
ivhom and an intelligent private the following
conversation ensued :

Corporal, (lying flat on his back, a log of
tvood for a piilow.j Ned, here's a novel I'd like
,0 read. Did ye ever read it?
Private, (also lying down with a book in his

hand.) 1 don't know, Corporal, what's the
Litle of your novel ?

Corporal, (glancing at the top of the p»ge.)The lied liiver Trail.
Private. Oh, no, Corporal, that can't be. I

never heard of a novel of that name. Look
Again.

Corporal, (turning a few more leaves.) Oh,
it's the Virginians.

JVicale. That can't be, either. A book
railed the Virginians may appear in a few
months, from the Press of Harper 4 Brothers.
Look again.

Corporal. Well, darn my picter. How many
names has the plaguey novel ? Over here it's
railed Editor's Table.

Private. Mistaken again, Corporal. I am
confident that there is no novel with such a title
published. I read the Atlantic Monthly, and
consider myself well posted in relation to all
recent publications. !

Corporal. Now, being as you know so much,what do you call it?
Private. That, sir, is Harpers" MonthlyMagazine.
Corporal. A queer magazine. Why, man,

t magazine is to keep powder in.
Private. You must understand that Harpers'

s a literary magazine, published once a month,md sent by mail to subscribers.
Corporal. Well, I know that all these kinds of

lovels are not printed every month. There's
lack Sheppard, and John A. Murrell, are not." jPrivate. Well, Corporal, I must say that I J
im sorry to find a non-commissioned officer of
,he United States army so badly posted in
iterature. 1
The Corporal, beginning to have a suspicionhat he had been exposing his gross ignorance,

eft the party with a contemptuous sneer.
The conversation having taken a literary

urn, the merits of such writers as Irving,
hooper, Hawthorne, Emerson, Taylor, Balwer,
Tames, Dickinson, Thackeray, nnd Sir Walter
icott, were discussed. An enterprising young
nan, who never lost an opportunity to impress
hose around with the idea that he knew a

hing or two, and who had heretofore listened
n silence, with mouth agape, at the mention of
>ir Walter Scott, broke in with, " 1 know Mis
er Walter 8eott, or Sir Walter Scott, as jouall him.was well acquainted with him ;
hat is, I've hearn him preach a many a time,
ie was a Camelito preacher, and used to havo
neetin up in our parts. A mighty smart

'oung man he was, too." Some one asked
lim if he knew Sir Walter Scott while he was

rriting the Waverley Novels. j
H t|T 11 f 1 n tkoi T J'J
M eil, no, 1 tnu l iKUJ ilMI X U1U.

"act I didn't know that he wrote novels till
ince I jined the army. I've hearn as how,
rhen he got religion, he gin over writing novls,and took to preaching, and writing spirit
lal songs and hiines."
This new feature in the life and character of

>ir Walter Scott was greeted by a general burst
if laughter, to the confusion of Sir Walter ,
icott'a acquaintance.
However, a description of the country may

>e of more interest than the idle chit-chat of
ersons. Those who have heard of the Ante>peHills, and conceived an idea that they are

rauge of wood hills, are much mistaken.
Seven hills, or peaks, rising up to the distnceof several hundred feet above the genrallevel of the country, and looking like so

tany grim sentinels keeping watch over the
!anadian river, can be seen lor many, many
liles before they are approached. These are
le Antelope Hills. Sturdy and solemn-lookigold fellows are they, r our of them stand
i a friendly group noar the southern bank
f the Canadian, while three others have
tken post as videttes, some thnee miles southard.These towering hills are very difficult
f ascent, but well repay one for scrambling to
teir summits, in the sublimity and grandeur
f the view he obtains. Here the lover of a
ide expanse and an almost unlimited and
oundleas horizon can gratify hie greatest am

~t~


